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THE WREN'S NEST.
A SHARK THAT THINKS.

WIIEllE DOKCAS LIVED.

Vhaf is

Tokio, Kajasauki, Yokohama, and
other Japanese cities, but the ex-
change service is very bad- - It is to
examine the exchange service here that
Mr. 01 has stopped on his way home
to Japan from Mr. Wilson,
tho telephone superintendent has
spent two days explaining the work-
ings of the Chicago system, which is
to bo made the model for the new ex-
change at Tokio. Mr. Ol is said to be
an expert electrician, and his volumin-
ous notes and shrewd questions will
doubtless have a marked effect on the
"hello foundries" in his native land.
Chicago Times.
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An tCxtlnct Uace.
They are passing away tho old

fashioned negroes of tho ante-bellu- m

south and the places which knew
them once will soon know them no
more forever. They will in a few
years be entirely supplanted by a pro-
geny little like their ancestors, fho
old plantation "de white folk's
house" the happv negro quarters
the family ties which bind tho two
races together in bonds of affection
and tender consideration which ono
must have experienced to appreciate

gone, all gone.
Old massa.old missus and tho young

massas and misses. What a 1iappv
family ! And who ever mourned with
more unfeigned grief than the old
family servants the breaking Xip of
the family when "ole massa" died?
Alas, it always fell upon tho former
with a bitterness born of the uncertain
fato which awaited them afterward.

But they &re fast dying out; the old
plantation songs have faded from lips
on which alone they were onco so mu-
sical, which no other conditions may
ever realize. Did you ever see tho
long procession of family servants
fifty or a hundred or more follow tho
coffin which bore "ole massa" to his
last resting place?

Down in de cornfield.
Hear dat mournful sound;

" A)i d darkle au ft-- . '
" "--' 's In de cold, cold ground.

Talk about negro dialect 1 No writer
has ever approximated it unless ho
was born and reared on tho old south-
ern plantation from childhood to age.

And Christmas times "befo' do
war." The happy hearts in the "negro
quarters", were up and singing like
the lark " before the dawn of day, for
the "aunts" and "uncles," those mon-arc- hs

of that realm which has no suc-
cession had been awake half the
night "waitin' for Christmas."

Were those tho days of slavery and
barbarism, when white and black
alike W'ere happy only because they
were ignorant?

But who would exchango these
brand new days for the old? These
days when tho "colored ladies and
gentlemen" wear bangs, or carry a ra-
zor or a cigarette?

Still, it is sad to think of tho com-
plete dying out of a race, ono of tho
most interesting in tho annals of timo

one peculiar to itself, and which can
uovcr be reproduced. As tho Indian
passed beyond tho Pocky mountains
to dio away oa tho western plains, so
this; race, as it was known of yore, is
passing over tho dividing ridgo of two

to bo known no more.fenerations,

x ........
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garclen ofEden to the laststllch taken on
the garment for the poor, the needle has
wrought wonders of kindness, gener-
osity and benefaction. It adorned
tho girdle of the high priest ; it fash-
ioned the curtains In the ancient taber-
nacle; it cushioned the chariots of
King Solomon; it provided the robes
of Queen Elizabeth ; and in high places
and in low places, by the tire of the
pioneer's back log and under the flash
of the chandelier, everywhere, it has
clothed na kedness, it has preached the
Gospel, it has overcome nosts of pen-
ury and want with the war cry of
"btitch, stitch, stitch!" The opera-
tives have found a livelihood by it,
and through it the mansions of the
employer have been constructed.
Amidst the greatest triumphs in all
ages and lauds, I Bet down the con-
quests of tho needle. I admit its
crimes; I admit its cruelties. It has
had more martyrs than the fire; it has
punctured the eye; it has pierced tho
side; it has struck weakness into the
lungs; it has sent madness into the
brain ; it has filled the fitter's field : it
has pitched w hole armies of the suffer-
ing into crime and wretchedness and
woe. But now that I am talking of
Dorcas and her ministries to the poor,
I shall speak only of the charities of
the needle.

To is woman was a representative of
all those women who make garments
for tho destitute,. wlQ kijt socks for
tho barefooted, who prenftre bandages
for the lacerated, who n.t up boxes of
clothing for missionariss, who go
into tho asylums of tho suffering and
destitute bearing that Gospel which is
sight for the blind, and hei ring for the
deaf, and which makes the lame man
leap like a hart, and brings the dead
to life, immortal health bounding in
their pulses. What a contrast between
the practical " benevolence of this
woman and a great deal of the charity
of this day ! This woman did not spend
her time idly planning how the poor
of your city of Joppa were to be re-
lieved; she took her needle and re-
lieved them. She was not like those
persons who sympathize with imagi-
nary sorrows, and go out in the street
and laugh at the boy who has upset
his basket of cold victuals, or like that
charity which makes a rousing speech
on the benevolent platform, ancf goes
out to kick the beggar from the step,
crying: "Hush your miserable howl-
ing I" Tho sufferers of the world want
not so much theory as practice ; not so
much tears as dollars; not so much
kind wishes as loaves of bread j, not so
much smiles as shoes; not so much
"God bless yous !" as jacketsand frocks.
I will put ono earnest Christian man,
hard working, against five thousand
mere theorists on tho subject of char-
ity. There are a great many who have
flno ideas about church architecture
who never in their life helped to build
;i church. There are men who can
givo you the history of Buddhism and
Mohammedanism, who never sent a
farthing for their evangelization.
Thero aro women who talk beautifully
alxmt the suffering of the world, who
never had the courage like Dorcas to
take the needle and assault it.

DISCIFLE8 OF DOUCAS.

I am glad that there is not a pago of
the world's history which is not a rec-
ord of female benevolence. God says
to all lands and people, Come now and
hear the widow's mite rattle down into
tho poor bos. Tho princess of Conti
sold all her jewels that she might help
the famine stricken. Queen Blanche,
the wife of Ixjuis VIII, of France,
hearing that thero wero some persons
unjustly incarcerated in the prisons,
went out amidst the rabble and took a
stick and struck the door as a signal

lane 1 Shout it down that dark alley!
Let all Joppa hear it! Dorcas is res-
urrected! , " ...

GOOD DEEDS LIVE ALWAYS.
You and I have seen the eame thing

many a time; not a dead body resusci-
tated, but the deceased coming up
again after death in the good accom-
plished. If a man labors up to fifty
years of age, serving God, and then
dies, we are apt to think that his earth-
ly work is done. No. His influence
on earth will continue till the world
ceases. Services rendered for Christ
never stop. A Christian woman toils
for the upbuilding of a church
through many anxieties through
many self denials, with prayers
and tears, and then she dies.
It is fifteen years since she went
away. Now the spirit of God descends
upon that church ; hundreds of souls
stand up and confess the faith of
Christ Has that Christian woman,
who went away fifteen years ago,
nothing to do with these 'things? I
6ee the flowering out of her noble
heart. I hear the echo of her footsteps
in all the songs over sins forgiven, m
all the prosperity of the church. The
good that seemed to be buried has come
up again. Dorcas is resurrected.' After a while all these womanly
friends of Christ will put down their
needle forever. After making gar-
ments for others, some one will make
a garment for them ; the. last robe we
ever wear tho robe for the grave.
You will have heard the last cry of
pain. You wUl have witnessed tho
last orphanage. You will have come
in worn out from your last round of
mercy. I do not know where you
will ileep, nor what your epitaph will
be; but there will be a lamp burning
at that tomb and an angel of God
guarding it, and through- - aU the long
niglit'no rude foot will disturb the
dust I Sleep on, sleep onl Soft bed,
Sleasant shadows, undisturbed repose I

Asleep in Jamvl Bleated sleep t

. From which none arar wake to weep.
Then one day there will be a sky
rending, and a whirl of wheels, and
the flash of a pageant; armies march-
ing, chains clanking, banners waving,
thunders booming, and that Christian
woman will arise from tho dust, and
she will be suddenly surrounded sur-
rounded by the wanderers of the street
whom she" reclaimed, surrouuded by
tho wounded souls to whom she had
administered! Daughter of God, so
strangely surrounded, what means
this? It means that reward has como,
that the victory is won, that the crown
is ready, that the banquet is spread.
Shout it through all the crumbling
earth. Sing it through aii the flying
heavens. Dorcas is resurrected !

Christ's great gift.
In' 1855, when some of the soldiers

came back from the Crimean war to
London, the Queen of England dis-
tributed among them beautiful medals,
called Crimean medals. Galleries
were erected for the two houses of par-
liament and the royal family to sit in.
There was a great audience to witness
the distribution of tho medals. A colo-
nel who had lost both feet in the battlo
of Inkerman was xmlled in on a wheel
chair; others came in limping on their
crutches. Then the queen of England
arose before them in the name of her
government, and uttered words of
commendation to tho officers and
men, and distributed these medals, in-
scribed with the four great battlefields,
Alma, Balaklava, Inkerman and

As the queen gave these to
the wounded men and the wounded
oflicfcrs, the bands of music struck up
the national air, and the people with
ktreaming eyes joined in the song :

God save our gracious queen t

Long lire our noble queen 1

God save the queen
And then they shouted "Huzza 1 huz-

za !" Oh, it was a proud day for those re-
turned warriors! But a brighter, bet-
ter and gladder day will come when
Christ shall gather thoso who have
toiled in his service, good soldiers of
Jesus Christ He shall rise before them,
and in tha presence of all the glorified
of heaven lie will say: "Well done,
good and faithful servant 1" and then
ho will distribute the medals of eternal
victory, not inscribed with works of
righteousness which we have done,
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I took the WTen's nest-Hea- ven

forgive me I

its merry architects so small
Had scarcely finished their wee hall
That, empty still, and neat and fair.
nmg idly in the summer air.
The mossy walls, the dainty door.
Where Love should enter and explore,
And Love sit caroling otiteide.
And Love within chirp multiplied,

I took the wren's nest
Heaven forgive mel

How many hours of happy pains.
Through early frosts and April rains;
How many songs at eve and morn, .
O'er springing grass and greening corn;
What labors hard through sun and shade

'Before the pretty house was made
One little minute, only one,
And she'll fly back and find it gone

I took the wren's nest-B- ird

forgive mel

Thou and thy mate, sans let, sans fear,
Te have before you all He year.
And every wood holds nooks for you
In which to sing and build and woo.
One piteous cry of birdij a pain.
And ye'll begin your life again,
Forgetting quite the lost, lost home
In many a busy home to come.
But I? Your wee house keep I must
Until It crumbles into dust.

I took the wren's nest
God forgive mel

New Orleans Picayune.

Always Keady to Fiah.
"I like West Virginia;" said a gen-

tleman recently. "Its physical Feat-
ures remind me of Kejy, Fjigdfi,B?i
it3 vegetation is about the same, save
the mountain land and rhododendron.
Up around Aurora you see rough
bearded men loping by on stout horses,
looking for the world like some of
'Jeb' Stuart's cavalry on a forage. In
the valleys are the best farms, and they
generally belong to the Amish, a
Btrange, quiet sect of Dutch, who wear
clothes fastened with hooks and eyes,
entirely destitute of buttons. They
are all thrifty and well to do, close at
a bargain, but scrupulously honest.
The records of the Lutheran church at
Aurora were kept in German until
within a generation. That church
was established over 150 years ago.
The people thereabouts dig their coal
from the hillsides, and it is cheaper to
dig it than to cut wood from their own
forests.

"Not one in the section I have trav-
eled through is wealthy or has much
money, yet no one suffers want. No
one is ever so busy that he can't stop
work and go The store-
keeper at a little village on the Poto-
mac used to close his placo in the
afternoon to go with me and fish for
bass. They are all great hands to have
agencies for the sale of various articles.
I met several natives driving around
the country, ostensibly selling fertili-
zers, but none - that I asked was ever
able to name a single customer. One
old chap had a little cobbler's shop.
He was a notary public and justice of
the peace, was postmaster, sold shoes,
ran an express business and had a
dozen agencies for agricultural imple-
ments, organs, pianos, carriages and
wagons, patent medicines and the in-
evitable fertilizer. The man who
wouldn't do business with him didn't
have much business." Washington
Post

The Automatic Photographer. ,

The latest development of automatic
machines will take the form of a self
acting photographic apparatus. The
ingenious contrivance, which will be
offered to tho public some time in De-

cember, is the invention of a Spanish
genius. In outward appearance the
machine is very similar to tho innu-- 1

merable engines for luring the hum-
ble penny from a curious public that
may be seen at any London terminus.
The mechanism is simple. The person
to be operated upon stands on an iron
plate, and duly puts his penny in tho
slot.

This brings into play the machinery;
the cap is removed from tho lens, at
which the "subject" is expected to
look steadily during the few seconds
of exposure. Then, by a remarkably
rapid process, lasting from two and a
half to three minutes, the photograph
is developed and ejected from the ma-
chine., Tho photograph is not, of
course, on sensitized paper (which
would require at least twenty-tou- r

hours for its development); but it is
developed on a metal plate some
preparation or tinfou probably and
is really an improved form of daguer
reotype. '1 ho proprietors of the pat-
ent ""evidently think that "thero is
money in it, as they have given an
order for 2,000 machines to a well
known firm in West Bromwich. St.
James' Gazette.

Royal Lepers.
There Is, I think, no doubt that

Henry IV of England and Robert
liruce were lepers. About Henry ill
I am not so sure. But I have trie'd to
discover any authority for wliat I am
quite sure I read some years ago but
where I cannot remember that Ade-liol- a

of Louvaine, second wife of
Henry I, became a leper, and that
that was tho real reason why, when a
happy wife and mother, she left her
second husband, William de Albini,
to whom sho was tenderly attached,
and entered a convent Miss Strick
land makes no mention of it and con
siders her conduct quite unaccount-
able. Notes and Queries.

lie Took No Chances.
"Here, sonny, hold my horse," said

a gentleman to a gamin, as lie alight-edfjfro-

a carriage the other day.
"Has ho had his oats ter day, sir?"

asked the boy, as l.o hesitated.
"Had his oats! Wliat has that to do

with it?" inquired the gentleman in
surprise.

"Well, ycr see, sir, do las' time I
hung onto a boss he eat de straw hat
oil" me head, and 1 only got a nickel
and a licking' when I home. Put
up a quarter and 111 tako de risk."

The boy got tho quarter. Boston
nerald.

Explained.
"I see the French peoplo call a

chestnut a 'rossignol ?' " said Squibsby,
the funny man. "I don't tee the con-
nection, i pally, because a rossiguol is
a nightingale." !

"Oh, well," replied Mrs. Squibsby,
"mavbo they'va ail heard a nightin-
gale etore. Harper's Bazar.

How Far Cau You IlearT
Some experiments in judging dis-

tance by sound were carried out on
Saturday last by one of the London
brigades of tho Metropolitan volun-
teers. This branch of military tactics
is quite a new departurti in volunteer-
ing and one which, if it is to be mado
of service, will require more than an
ordinary amount of prsictiee. It wa3
first explained to the men that sound
travels at the rate of 1,100 yards in
three seconds, and on this basis they
were to estimate the distuice at which
some rifles were lcing discharged in
the darkness. The answers at first
wero very wide of the mark, some of
the men being as much as 150 yards
out in their calculation. With a lit-
tle practice, however, a great improve-
ment was shown, many of the men
guessing the distance exactly. I am
told, however, that the experiments
are not as satisfactory as was hoped,
and it ii thought rxmie time must
elapiie before judging distance by
sound can be relied upon with any
certtinty. Londou Life. .

Telephone ia Tokio.
S. Ol, of Tokio, Japant has been for

some days past examining the tele- -

Jihoie system of Chicago. It appears
hu statement that there are a

Got One Charge from a Man-vf-VT- ar aol
Now Wou't Go Near One.

"Several well spun sea yarns have
been told by old shellbacks regarding
what they had seen at sea," said
Chief Officer James Brown, of the Pa-
cific Mail company's steamer Acapul-co- .

to a San Francisco Chronicle man.
"but there is one thing certain, and
that is, I have reason to believe that fish
not only have instinct hut also reason-
ing power."

"How do you come to these con-
clusions?" was asked.

"WelL let me tell you. Now, every
seafaring men who has frequented the
port of San Jose, at Guatemala, knows
that old San Jose Joe has been in and
about that port for the last thirty
years.

"Joe is without exception one of the
largest sharks ever seen in the waters
of the ocean. He is over thirtv feet
in length. This was ascertained be-
yond a doubt by the officers of the
Acapulco on the trip before the last
when a spar measuring thirty feet had
fallen over the ship's side and old Joe
came along, and after smelling of it
floated alongside measuring exactly its
length.

"As to his age that is not positively
known, but the barnacles on his back
indicate that he has beer a resident of
San ' Jose waters for afiiiiaber of
years. The barnacles are so old and
erusty as to repel a rifle ball with the
same respective force as a sheet of steel
on the side of a man-of-wa- r.

"Capt. Pitts, of the Acapulco, has
time and again shot at this monster
and without effect 80 far as his back
is concerned. The balls glance off
the old fellow's back without doing
him any damage.

"Yet old Joe carries enough lead in
his carcass to sink an ordinary whale,
as almost every officer whose vessel
anchors in those waters takes a whack at
him when he runs his sides and belly
upward, but the bullets don't seem to
do him any harm."

"Well; about his reasoning capa- -

citv?"
"Oh, yes. Some years ago an Eng-

lish man-of-wa- r, while lying at an-
chor, undertook to destroy the old
brute by firing a charge of dynamite
into him. Joe was hit on the side and
about fifty pounds of shark's flesh
torn away, but the shot failed to kill
him.

"But now, mark you, since that
time he will not make his appearance
in the mchorage near where a man-of-w-

is anchored. But just as soon as
these vessels leave Joe comes to tho
surface again.

"He regularly meets the Apaculco
about fifteen miles outside and pilots
her in.. Once anchored, he is satisfied,
and seems to delight in feeding from
the offal. But no matter how well you
bait a hook, Joe's reasoning qualities
tell him to leave it alone, and he in-

variably follows that line of reasoning.
"As to his capacity to stow away

grub, that was proved on ono occasion
when the vessel was taking aboard
some hogs. One of ten hogs, weigh-
ing about eighty pounds, fell over-
board, and old Joe, who is ever on the
watch, saw the nrize, and with ono
plunge and a pair oi extended jaws
the porker disappeared as though ho
had gone into a liole.

"On another occasion we had a lot
of mules on board for the government,
and one of the number died and was
thrown- - overboard. Joe made the ac-

quaintance of the defunct mule, and
after the lapse of six hours the mule
was safely stowed thwart ships in Joe's
locker. -

"Yes, Joe is the largest shark known
to us seafaring men. Wo have tried
to kill the monster by all possiblo
means, but so far have miserably fail-
ed." New York Morning Journal.

Thrce Parrot Stories.
There is much difference in opinion

as to whether a parrot merely imitates
or whether it be possessed of reason.
Sure the parrot that keeps Jablering
"pretty polly" does not seem endowed
with much brain, but what must be
said when we hear such parrot stories
as the following, of which weare will
ing to vouch for the truth pure and
unvarnished.

A lady owned a handsome parrot,
and leaving New Orleans one summer
she gave her pet to a friend's care.
Polly soon became at home in its new
quarters! would bow its head to its
new mistress, and say in softest tones :

"That's it, rub polly's head so, so, dar-
ling, rub polly's head." That was
imitative. What ia this? One day its
mistress was eating plums. Polly was
near; looking up the lady laughed
and said: "Aha, polly, I have plums
and I am not going to give you any !"
"I don't care, said polly. "I don't
want any, anyhow 1"

A parrot belonging to a dear friend
of tne writer was very much an
noyed by. the pigeons, who would en-

ter his cage every morning as soon as
ho left it and devour the remnants of
his breakfast A bright thought so it
seems, came to polly. One day as he
left his cage for his morning walk he
turned and shut the door of his cage
and then gave a defiant look at the
marauder pigeons. This he always
did afterward, and so saved hisbreaK- -

fast
Still another parrot story, also true :

Once upon a time a parrot lived in a
family which was very religious, llie
bird was accustomed to hearing daily
prayers and verses of Scripture. One
day", after a severe illness, in spite of
care aud attention, tho prrot died.
Its last words were : "The Lord bo with
you J" New Orleans Picayuue.

Uarl Chance for tne Houm-wor-

"At homo Tuesdays in March from
3 until C o'clock," read a simple mind-
ed old lady on the wedding cards of a
young: couple of her acquaintance.
"Well, well," she Si..d, ,

'Carrie was always an awful girl to
go, but I did think she'd stop her gad-
ding round and settle down after she
married; but this looks like she ex-
pected to eo it worse than ever when
she had to send out notice that she
won't be at home but three hours a
week. Great housekeeping fche'll do
atthat rate! I pity her husband!"

T. ll.irtfnrd iConn.l Courant has
entered upon its 12Cth year.

Stephen r.
of Wellsboro, Pa., Uas built for

himself a granite tomb in shape of a
log cabin.

A New York paper ia wrestling with
the problem, hitherto unsolved, why
fat men evince such a remarkable
fondness for baseball gamits.

At Plant City, Fla., there has been
found what seems to be a half orange
with a Rmnnth fckin and a half lemon
with a n.inrli akin, the latter bcinsr a
little larger, growing together as one
truit.

TKf vnto in Massachusetts was verv
heavy. More than twenty-fiv- e tons of
paper were used in printing trie ballots.

KIHoria ta commonlv refrarded aia
region of ice and cold ; but in summer
time it is about as hot a country as
there is on the face of the k'lobe.

Thero are 10,310 newspapers and
periodicals in the United States, a. 1 . . l. a .1 r.tgain OI W 111 iwenu iuuuuis, " v
7.136 m tea years.

There have been two springs discov-oro- ft

In W. a., which are
if fiftnsn ftmnrt thft water

of one of which u colder than ice. if
possible, while the other almost reaches

bviliBg temcejlture.

DR. TALMAGE PREACHES AN ELO-

QUENT SERMON IN JOPPA.

A Moral Drawu from the Hallowed Asso-

ciations if tha Ancient City True Cha-
rityWhat It Is an.l XVhut It Means.

Joppa, Dec. I. Today i memorable
in the sacred history of Joppa, the
liev. T. Do Witt l"alma?e, D. D.,
preaching hre to a company of
Cliristian people of various denomina-tioi- u

oa "The Birth place of Sewing
lie took for his text Acts

x, B9t "And all the widows stood
iby him weeping, and showing the
woata and ferments which Dorcas
made while siio va with them." The
preacher wiid:

Christians of Joppa I Impressed as I
am with your mosque, the lirnt I ever
aw, and utirred as I am w ith the fact

that your harW once floated the
igreat rafts of Ixihanon cedar from
which the temples at Jerusalem wnre
jbuilded, Solomon's oxen drawing the
logs through this very town on the
Iway to Jerusalem, nothing can make
(nie forget that this Joppa was the
birthplace of the sewing society that
has blessed the jkkw of all succeeding
ages in all lands. The disasters to
your town when Judas Maecabaros
set it on lire, and Nqioleon had five
hundred prisoners massacred in your
neigh borhood, cannot make mo forget
jthat one of the most magnificent char-
ities of the centuries was started in
this seaport by Dorcas, a woman with
her embroidering her name

into the beneficeneo of the
world. I see her sitting in yonder
home. In tho doorway, and around
jabout the building, and in the room
i where she sits, are the pale faces of the
'poor. She listens to their plaint, she
pitie their woo, she makes garments
for them, she adjusts the manufactured
articles to suit tho bent form of this
,invalid woman, and to tho cripple that
comes crawling on his hands and
knees, yhe gives a coat to this one,
lube gives sandals to that one. With
the gifts she mingles prayers and
tears and Christian encouragement.
Then she goes out to be greeted on tho

'street corners by thoso whom she has
'blessed, and all through the street tho
cry is heard : "Dorcas is coming l" The
sick look up gratefully in her face as
she puts her hand on the burning
,brow, and tho lost and tho abandoned
'start up with bono as they hear her
Igentlo voico, as though an angel had
'addressed them; ami as she goes out
the lane, eyes half put out with sin
think they see a halo of light about
,hcr brow, and a trail of glory in her
pathway. That night a half paidship-jwrigh- t

climbs tho hill ami reaches
home, aud sees his little boy well clad,
and says: "Where did these clothes
come from?" And they tell him,
'Dorcas has been here." In another

place a woman is trimming a lamp;
jborcas bought tho oil. In another
'place, a family that had not been at
table for many a week are gathered
now, for Dorcas has brought bread.
DKATH AND KESUKRECTION OF DORCAS.

But thero is a sudden pause in that
iwoman's ministry. They say: "Where
'is Doreas? Why, we haven't seen her
for many a day. Where is Dorcas?"
And one of these poor people goes up
jand knocks at the door and finds the
.mystery solved. AH through tho
haunts of wretchedness, tho news
'comes, "Dorcas is sick !" No bulletin
Hashing from the palace gate, telling
the stages of a king's disease, is more
anxiously awaited for than tho news
from this sick benefactress. Alas! for
'Joppa I there is wailing, wailing. That
voice which has uttered so many cheer-
ful words is hushed; that hand which
had mado so many garments for tho
poor is cold aud still; tho star
which had ioured light iuto the mid-
night of wretchedness is dimmed by
the blinding mists that gour from the
river of death. In every tied forsaken
place in this town; wherever there is
a sick child and no balm; wherever
thero is hunger and no bread; wher-
ever there is guilt and no commisera-
tion ; wherever there is u broken heart
and no comfort, there aro despairing
looks and streaming eyes, and frantic
gesticulations as they cry : "Dorcas is
dead I" They send for the apostle
Peter, who happens to be in the sub-

urbs of tliis place, stopping with a tan-jie-r
by tho name of Simon. Peter

urges his way through the crowd
around tho door, and stands in the

resence of the dead. What expostu-atio- n

and grief all about him I Hero
fetand some of the poor people, who
ehow tho garments which this poor
jwoman had mado for them. Their
grief cannot be appeased. The apostle
Peter wants to perform a miracle. Ho
Vill not do it amidst the excited crowd,
so he kindly orders that tho whole
room be cleared. The door is shut
against the populace. The apostle
stands now with the dead. Oh, it is a
serious moment, you know, when you
are alone with a lifeless body ! The
apostle gets down on his knees and
' rays, and then ho comes to tho lifo-es-s

form of this ono all ready for tho
senuleher, and in tho strength of him
who is tho resurrection ho exclaims:
j"Tabitha, arise!" There is a stir in tho
.fountains of life; tho heart llutters;
the nerves thrill; tho cheek Hushes;
the eye opens; she sits up I
' We see in this subject Dorcas tho
disciple; Dorcas the lcnefactress; Dor-'c&- s

tho lameutcd; Dorcas tho restm
reeted.

I If I had not seen that word disciple
in my text, I would have known this
woman "was a Christian. Such music
as that never camo from a heart which
is not c horded and strung by divine
'grace. Before I show you the needle-
work of this woman, I want to show
you her regenerated heart, tho source
jof a pure hfo and of all Christian char-
ities. I wish that the wives and mo-
uthers and daughters and sisters of all
the earth would imitate Dorcas in her
(liscinleship. Before you cross the
threshold of tho hospital, before you
enter upon tho temptations and trials
of I chargo you, in tho
name of God. &ud by the turmoil and
;tumult of th judgment day, oh
women ! that you attend to the first,
Lit and greatest duty of your life

tho se'kiug for Cil and fcoit.g at peace
with him. When the trumpet shall
sound, thero will Ik an uproar, and a
wreck of mountain mid continent, and
no human arm fan help you.
Amidst tho rising of th dead, and
amidst the Ixiilmc of voK'ier sea. and
amiilst tha liv. Icimuht thunders of
the Hying heavens, calm and placid
Will be every woman's heart who hath
put her trust in Christ; calm notwith-
standing all the tumult, as though the
lire in the heavens were only tho gild- -

t rru if ii It 11 .v" ' V
1 of thn trmnoet were onlv the

harmony of an orchestra, as though
tho awful voices ol me any were nui a
group of friends bursting through a
mitcunv nt vntin:o with hiuchtcr.
and shouting "Dorcas, the disciple!"
YV ould U0U Uiai every mary nuu
every Martha would this day sit down
ttl Uitt loci oi jesusi

THE PRAISES OF Tia: NKKDLE.

Vnrilicr we nee Dorcas the benefac- -

HiKlirv bus told the StorV Of

the crown; tho epic isxt has sung of
the sword; the pastoral poet, with his
verses full of the redolence of clover
toi,and with the en ot tne
corn, lias sung me jrui: m i
t 411 vrti, th Tiraisesof the needle.

'PilKFEOJ'l KOK G1LK8 COUNTY wi'l pr. m to tdsir own hs.lifa
L lint if tber children, by using Floor troru th

HE WltL GET HIS PAPERS BACK.

Uut Ho Was rKliU Even to Sk-ti- Them
to Mr. Cornelius Vandei ! It.

Cornelius Vanderbilt has probably
been tho recipient of more begging
letters than any other man in this
country. Every European mail alone
brings n dcjn, written in almost as
mauy languages. The writers usually
have tales of woe to tell, and invaria-
bly wind up with a request for a re-
spectable amount of cash. There are
some who onlv ask it as a loan, while
others demand .a cool thouKnnd as a
gift Exaggerated account of Mr.
Vauderbilta weafth find their way
from time to time into the European
pai)eis, an.I the in pecunious individ-aiiifhtt- 9i

thenia ihu.kof him as
nothing less than a second Midas. A
curious fact rd ut these letters is that
a Urge number of them contain docu-
ments which are of priceless value to
their owners. They are recklessly sent
over the ocean as proof of tho writer's
good character, and are ofte n accom-
panied by solemn attestations be fore a
notary that the man is what he repre-
sents himself to be. Others contain
patent papers and diagrams of railroad
devices which the owners are au::ious
to sell. Three-fourth- s of all thise let-
ters arc never read by Mr. Vandcrbilt's
private secretary, but are packed awav
until they are; heavily coated with
dust. So frequent have these letters
become that Mr. Vanderbilt's secretary
declines to receive any registered mat-
ter brought around by the carriers
which comes from a Europeau source
when the sender is uot known to him.
Even this action hasn't stopped the
avalanche

'
of letters to any great ex-

tent.
One of the most cut ious instances of

these bogging letters came to the no-
tice of The Sun last week. The Sun
wa.s asked to obtain the return for a
young Austrian of letters and docu-
ments which he had sent on to Mr.
Vivudcrbilt from Vienna mouths be-

fore. The story of the young man, as
told in his own letter, is an interest-in?- ;

one. He says ho resigned from
the service of the Austro-IIungaria- n

army with the rank of commissioned
oilicer, and now-occupie- a placo in
the service of the imperial railroad
system. Financial troubles, which
followed him from tho military serv-
ice, had weighed him down with debts
and prevented him marrying tho girl
of his choice, with whom ho had kept
c01.-5pa.n-

y for twelve years. Sho was
an orphan, and he was anxious as
S'.iiiii as his means permitted to make
her his wife.

"Now it happened," ho continues,
in his quaint way, "that I read in ono
of the Vienna papers of the great
wealth of Mr. Cornelius Vanderbilt,
of New York, and it occurred to me to
apply to him for assistance, slating in
my letter our harassing circumstances
and inclosing original documents of
the greatest importance to mc; my
certiiicate of commissioned officer, de-
cree of appointment to the railroad
service, free pass with photograph, en-
titling me to ride free on all the roads
of our system; also seveial receipts,
showing that I strive earnestly to pay
'off' every month such parts of my in-

debtedness as I could afford."
He bundled up these documents and

inclosed them to Mr. Vanderbilt in a
letter asking for loan in tho early part
of last May. Of cour.so no answer
came to him, and, after waiting until
Aug. 19, he wrote again, this timo
praying for the return of his docu-
ments, tho need of which ho was be-

ginning to feel sorely in order to ap-
ply for promotion. Of course he re-
ceived no answer. Then ho began to
think that the Vanderbilts were not the
philanthropists ho had thought lie
happened to read in another Hunga-
rian paper of Dr. Webb's pleasure trip
in luxuriously appointed cars across
the country, so in despair he wrote to
the doctor to have him uso his good
services in restoring his papers. This
result failed him, too. When his let-
ter came to The Sun office, telling thi3
story, ono of the young men was sent
up to see Dr. Dcpew, heart soft-
ened when he heard the pitiful story
of the Austrian. He turned Tho Sun s
young man over to Mr. Vanderbilt's
private secretary, who brought out a
bulky package and spread the letters
which it contained on the table. Half
way down the pile tho missing docu-
ments were found just as they had
been received. On tho bai". of tho free
puss spoken of was tho phorograph of
a handsome, soldierly appearing young
man, who was tho Austrian himself.
His letter was written in an exquisite
hand, and his face showed him to be
evidently a man of refinement. His
documents were weighty with tho
seals and sfuups of the Austrian gov-
ernment His address was taken down
and Mr. Depew ordered that tho pa-

pers ho promptly sent back to himjby
registered letter t Vienna. New
York Sun.

Didn't iJke John.
Mary Withey, aged 30 years, who

resides in Avon, a passenger on
the 5:45 train from Boston t,

as were also two Chinamen. When
the train was going at the rate of thir-
ty miles an hour, between Avon and
this city. Mary found some objection
to tho laundrymen aud jumped from
the train, being determined not to rido
with them. A passenger who saw
her jump pulled the bell rope, and the
train came to a stop. The brakeman
and several of the passengers found
her in a ditch and placing her aboard,
she was taken to the police fetation in
this city. As a result of her freak she
received a severe cut on the head.
She was sent to her home in Avon.- -

The Profit in Dlamnnda.
"The biggest profits in the jewelry

business are in diamonds," remarked
a well known dealer in precious stones
to a friend the other day. "In no other
branch of the trade are prices kept, at
such an iuflated Ggure. No jeweler
will tell a man outside of the trade tho
true value of a stone. He may ap-
praise it at a certain figure, with a
guarantee to buy it back at any time
less a small per cent They can afford
to do that for tho diamond loses noth-
ing by age, and the chances are that
the owner of the stone will not want
to part with it" Cincinnati En-
quirer.

Why not Quit?
Over $15,000,000 has been spent in

Australia within the last fifteen years
in eiforts to exterminate the rabbit
and late estimates agree that he has
also doubled in numiers during this
time. When the rabbit strikes a good
thing he bates to let go, small as he is.

Detroit Free Press.

-- Mrs. Snowball Liza, does yo' know
yo' Sunday school lesson?

Liza Nome; not perzackly.
Mrs. Snowball Liza, I done tole yo'

sevcrial times to be keerful iu yo
speech. Don' say perzackly; say pre-tackl- y.

Yo' 'member dat, now

Pulaski Eoller Mills.
W L'ls'ni tht our Klour In ieniil ii, rnora ti. f ti m, rla hUr Ml ! iprIkw hM.brad thi.n kim fancy brn.l wlitcb .oll lill.'r. IinMn It i mads hi J,..fie nd .
tborsfura ihespi r. V a ssk ovor; purolihr of Flonr hi U'loa oouoty tocsil for

every time. AH merchant la Olios county keep ll, r will iff It if )os call It it
"stroll's boms indu IrTV fit inobty. slid j.tomots hsslili by ulif lis Palast
Floor. ISsprly

West, Bumpass &Co.9

A ndly Frightened Cat.
Mr. James Payn tells, in Tho Illus-

trated London News, a noteworthy
story of a sagacious cat, w hich rivals
any of the wonderful stories for which
The Spectator is famous. Years ago,
I possessed a beautiful Persian cut,
called Fluff, quito as sagacious as any
of his race described by The Spectator.
One incident in hiscareer has to this da v
many living witnesses. 'Beautiful and
accomplished as ho was, ho had, of
course, his detractors. It was impossible
to spoil dear Fluff; but perhaps he was
a little indulged. The whole family
uetested him; and under pretence or
putting his sagacity to tho test, pre
vailed upon mo to pernntan exieri- -

mcnt to bo tried upon him, which I
have since regretttnl (for ho is dead;
with fruitful tears..

It was his custom to sit uihjii my
right shoulder at dinner time, and to
share such portions of my humhlo re
past as were to his liking. .A toy cat
was purchased of his own size, hideous
bevond belief, and ono evenincr se
cured with string upon my left shoul-
der. Fluff jumped upon the other as
usual, and for a minute or two the
dead (or, at least tha stuffed) and tho
living sat side by side, unconscious of
each other's presence. In leaning for- -

waru ior a bit oi saimon r iuii caugiu
sight of the new comer. He couldn't
turn white, poor dear, for nature had
placed it out of his power; but I never
saw panic, and also distress of mind,
more clearly depicted in any counte-
nance. With a wild cry, such as Is
only heard upon the housetops in the
dead of night, he leapt from my shoul-
der and rushed from tho presence of
what ho most certainly believed to be
a rival. Whenever he saw it he miawed
and fled precipitately. Even now I
Hunk with remorse or what my darl-inc- r

suffered at the hands or paws
of the creature he, without doubt, be
lieved to bo alive, and capable of se
ducing any affections from him. Even
when 1 threw it into the tire it did not

confidence between us, nor
could I ever persuade lam to sit on my
shoulder again.

The Itabblt Got Rid of Fleas.
"

One of The Progress force has just
returned from a trip to the country,
and relates the following little inci-
dent, witnessed by him while fishing!
He was half reclining on the bank,
watching his cork for the evidence of
a bite, wlien a rustling of leaves and
cracking of dead sticks to the right at-

tracted his attention. Turning his
head in that direction, he discovered a
rabbit cautiously making his way to
the water. Becoming absorbed in tho
capers of tho uimblo quadruped, he
relinquished all thought of tho breams
he expected to snatch from their beds,
and became interested in what the
rabbit was doing.

The little fellow at lcnslh reached
the water, where ho turned round and
began gently and gradually to back
into it. In a few minutes his entire
body was submerged, except the head
and face, upon which black spots be-

gan to appear, increasing as tho mo-mei- ts

did, until the entire part be-

came as black as a dark thunder
cloud.

At this juncture the rabbit made a
plunge under tho water, as suddenly
arose and skipped off as happy a little
creature as you would care to see. Im-
pelled by curiosity, the scribo ap-
proached the spot from which tho rab-
bit had bounded, peered down upon
the water, and there beheld a count-
less collection of fleas floating on the
surface. This is the way the rabbits
"flea" themselves, as it is called, as the
scrjbe afterward learned.- - " -

San Francisco, with a population of
about 4U0.000, has only I'M churches
with a seatintr capacity of 40.WXJ and
an averasre attendance of 23.000. The
climate of San Francisco do not
seem to be conducive to church go-
ing.

A sailor being asked to describe the
difference between a hurricane aud a
typhoon, replied: "In a hurricane,
the wind blows as hard as it can right
straight along; but ia a typhoon, just
as it's blowing it hardest it gives an
awful jerk."

Prominent colored men in Illinois
have formed a natioi'Al association foi
the purpose of erecting, in the city of
Spnngueld, a monument to Abraham
Lincoln, the emancipator. April 15tb
next has been designated as a day foi
taking subscriptions in all the colored
churches and tschools in the country.

I have seen many an excellent mat
ron, who could never in her best day
havo leen handsome, and yet she had
a packet of yellow love letters in a
private drawer, aiid tweet children
t)nirMl LiKRpa on her aid low cheeks.
Yes, thank God.iiuman feeling is like
the miarhtv rivers that bless the earth;
it docs not wait for beauty it flows
with resistless force, and brings
beauty with it JeoreJEI.oL

i!jvANl ) i:m I IA l.M ISO
COTF1 LISTS A.:NX CASKETS,
1 W.xwl or Mftil, Burial lliSe, if.,n l aro rar " I t. . M.iKTali at all

hour, eil'ur In town or coci r .
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that they might all strike it, and down-- 1

went tha prison door and out came
the prisoners. Queen Maud, the wife
of Henry I, went down amidst the
poor and w ashed their sores and ad-

ministered to them cordials. Mrs.
lletson, at Matagorda, apjcared on the
battlefield while the missiles of death
were Hying around, and cared for the
wounded. Is there a man or woman
who has ever heard of the civil war in
America who has not heard of the
women of tho Sanitary and Chris-
tian commissions, or the fact that,
before the smoko had gone up
from Gettysburg and South Moun-
tain, the women of tho north
met tho women of the south on the
lwittlofield, forgetting all their animos-
ities while they bound up the wound-
ed, and closed tho eyes of the slain?
Dorcas the benefactress.

I come now to speak of Dorcas tho
lamented. When death struck down
that good woman, oh, how much sor.
row there was in this town of Joppa!
I suppose thero were women here with
larcrer fortunes: women. rerhais.
with handsomer faces; but there was '

no grief at their departure like this at
the death of Dorcas. There was not
more turmoil and upturning in the
Mediterranean sea, dashing against
the wharves of this seaport, than there .

were surgings to and fro of crrief be- - i

cause Dorcas was dead. There are ft
great many who go out of life and are
Unmisseu. i here may be a very large
funeral; there may be a great many
carriages and a plumed hearse; there i

mny bo high sounding eulogiums; the j

lell may toll at the cemetery gate;
there may be a very line marble snail
reared over the. resting pluce; but the
whole tiling may be a falsehood ami a
sham. Tho church of God has lost
nothing, tho world has lost nothing. ,

it is only a nuisance abated; it is only
grumbler censing to una iauu; n is

only au idler stopped yawning; it is
onlv a dissipated fashionable parted I

from his wine cellar; while, on the
other hand, no useful Christian leaves
this world without being missed, the
church of God cries out like the
prophet: "Howl, fir tree, for thecedar
has fallen." Widowhood comes and
shows the garments which thedeparted
had made. Urphaws are niteuupio
look into tho calm face of the sleep-iiic- r

benefactress, declaimed vagrancy
comes and kisses tho cold brow of her
who charmed it away from sin, and
all through tho streets of Joppa there j

is mourning mourning because lor--
cas is dead.

"THK1R WORKS DO FOIJjOW THEM."

When Josephine of Franco was car-
ried out to her grave, there were a
great many men and women of pomp
and pride and position that went out
after ner; but 1 am moat affected by
the story of history that on that day
thena were ten tuousanu ot tne poor ox
Franco who followed her coflin, weep-
ing and wailing until the air rang
again, because, when they lost Joseph-
ine, they lost their last earthly friend.
Oh, who would not rather have such
obsequies than all the tears that were
ever oured in tho lachrymals that
have leen exhumed from ancient cit-
ies. There may be no mass for the
dead ; there may be no costly sarcopha--

there may be no elaborate mauso-eum- ;
but ia'the damp cellars of the

city, and through the lonely huta of
tho mountain glen, there will be
mourning, mourning, mourning, he-cau- se

Dorcas is ded. "Blessed are
the dead who die in the Lord; they
rest from their labors, and their works
do follow them."

I sieak to you of Dorcas tho resur-
rected. Tho apostle came to where
she was and said: "Arise; and she bat
up!" In what a abort compass the
great writer put that 'She sat upl"
Oh, what a time there must have been
around this town, when the apostle
brought her out amomr her old friends!
How the 'tears of joy must have
started ! What clapping of hands there
must have been I Wixatsingingl What
laufihtcil Sciuad-l- i all th"rurt thmt

but with t hoso four great battlehelds,
dear to earth and dear to heaven, Beth-
lehem ! Nazareth I Gethsemane I Cal-
vary 1

llctrayed by the Dictionary.
Those foreigners who are members

of the Pan-America- n excursion party
and whose knowledge of English has
been acquired principally through the
use of the dictionary sometimes get
themselves into peculiar places bv the
too literal use of English as sne is
spoke. At a reception one of the at-
taches an officer of great social re-
pute in Washington introduced one
of the Chilians to a very beautiful
young lady (which, by the way, is the
duty ior which these young officers
were detailed). The young lady ex-
pressed her regret to the attache that
she could uot speak Spanish, "but,"
she added, "I can converse in
French."

"Oh, you are all right" said he, "for
while many of these gentlemen speak
but little English, they aro all French
scholars. This gentleman speaks
French admirably."

The dictionary taught foreigner
looked calmly into the face of the offi-
cer, and in the mildest possible man-
ner remarked, "Youar-r-- e one gr-r-e- at

liar-r- ; I spik not zo French at all,
never."

For a moment tho son of Neptune
wondered whether or not it was his
duty to resent the language of tho
haughty Chilian, but his better sense,
of which he had a good deal, told him
that his southern friend knew not
what he had said. Those who heard
tho conversation say that the young
lady nearly fainted; she looked for
au instautaueous scrimmage. When
the situation dawned on her mind suo
had a hearty laugh at the expense of
tho attache. Washington Star.

rittabftrf Spanish.
A prominent Pittsburger was with

the Pan-Americ- party yesterday.
As the story goes, he isolated him-
self from the rest of the company a
few momenta after joining, evidently
in a silent struggle with a plotted
speech. Then he squared at a South
American and discharged a volley of
shocking Spanish at the startled senor :

"Pardon, I do not speak the lan-
guage," said the courteous visitor.
"But, air, you speak the English, cer-
tainly. Let u use it if agreeable.
Will you do me the kindness? '

"Cert," blurted the washing PitU-burge- r.

"I'd a heap rather talk a
Christian tongue. 1 ain't much on
Spanish, anyway but I've been book-
ing up a bit to get a little of it down
pat"

"Ah. rest was it tha Spanish?" said
the puzxled, but polite senori "was it
really the Spanish ? Pardon, I did not
recognixe it."

"You see, he didn't catch on," said
the citizen subsequently in explana-
tion, "because I jerked first chop Cos
tilian at him. and he's probably used
to some mongrel South American dia-
lect some 'potway,' as the French
call corruption of correctlanguage."
Pittsburg Post , . J

Vegetable flannel is a textile mate-m- at

nnvr IJntr larotdv manufactured
' in Germany out of pine leaves. The
! fiber is spun, knitted and woven into
undergarments and clothing of rari- -
oua kinds.
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